
wold, leaving Charles R. Wood's Divis-

ion behind as a rear-guar- d one brigade
of which was intrenched across the road,
with some of Kilpatrick's cavalry on
the flanks. On the 22d of November
Gen. G. AY. Smith, with a division of
troops, came out of Macon, attacked
this brigade (Wal cull's) in position,
and was handsomely repulsed and
driven back Into Macon. This bri-

gade was in part armed with. Spencer
repeating rifles, and its fire was so rapid
that Gen. Smith insists to this day
that he encountered a whole division ;

but he is mistaken. He was beaten by
one brigade (Walcutt's), and made no
further efforts to molest our operations
from that direction. Gen. Walcutt was
wounded in the leg, and had to ride the
rest of the distance to Savannah ill a
carriage.

LEGISLATURE IGNOMINIOUSLY FLED.

Therefore, by the 23d I was in Mil-ledgevi-
lle

with the left wing, and was
in full communication with the right
--wing at Gordon. The people of Mil-

ledgeville remained at home, except the
Governor (Brown), the State officers,

and Legislature, who had ignomiuiously
iled in the utmost disorder and con
fusion, standing not on the order 01

-

their going, but going at once some by
Tail, some by carriages, and many on
foot

Some of the citizens who remained
rjehind described this flight of the
" brave and patriotic "

. Gov. Brown.
He had occupied a public building
known as the "Governor's Mansion,"
and had hastily stripped it of carpets,
curtains and furniture of all sorts, which
were removed to a train of freight cars,
"which carried away these things even
the cabbages and vegetables from his
kitchen and cellar leaving behind mus-
kets, ammunition, and the public
archives.
. On arrival at Milledgeville I occupied

the same public mansion, and was soon
overwhelmed with appeals for protection.
(Sen. Slocura had previously arrived with
the Twentieth Gorps, liad taken up his
quarters at the 'Milledgeville Hotel, es-

tablished a good provost-guar- d, and ex-

cellent order was maintained. The most
frantic appeals had been made by the
Governor and Legislature for help from
every quarter, and the people of the State
liad been called out en masse to resist
and destroy the invaders of their homes
and firesides.

Even the prisoners and convicts of the
penitentiary were released on condition
of serving as soldiers, and the cadets

--were taken from their military college
for the same purpose. These constituted
a small battalion, under Gen. Harry
Wayne, a former officer of the United
States Army, and son of the thqn Justice
Wayne of the Supreme Court. But
these hastily retreated east across the
Oconee River, leaving us a good bridge,
which, we promptly secured.

- COXSTEBNATTON IN THE SOUTH. '

At ililledgeville we found newspapers
from all the South, and learned the con-

sternation which had filled the Southern
mind at our temerity, many charging
that we were actually fleeing for our
lives and seeking safety at the hands of
our eet on the seacoast All demanded
that we should be assailed, "front, flank,
and rear"; that provisions should be

A
destroyed in advance, so that we would

".starve; that bridges should be burned,
Toads obstructed, and no mercy shown
ue. Judging from the tone of the South-
ern press of that day, the outside world
must have supposed us ruined and lost
I give a few of these appeals as samples,
which to-da- y must sound strange to the
parties wno made them. :

Corinth. Mibs 2fov. 18, 1SG4.
To the People of Georgia:

Arise for the defense of your native soil!
Hally around your patriotic Governor and gal-
lant soldiers! Obstruct and destroy alL the
reads In Sherman's front, Sank, and rear, and.
Lis army will soon starve in yoar midst. Be
coufidcMit. Be resolute. Trust in an overrul-
ing Providence, and success will soon crown
yanr ellbrts. I hasten to join you in tho de-
fense of jour homes and firesides.

G. T. BZAUEEGABD.

Richmond, Nov. 18, 18G4.
To the People of Georgia:

You have now the best opportunity ever yet
presented to destroy the enemy. Put every,
ihiug at tiro disposal of our Generals; remove
all provisions from the path of the invader, and
put ail obstructions in his path.

Every citizen with his gun, and every negro
with his tpade and ax, can do tho work of a
Eoldier. You can destroy tho enemy by retard-
ing hismaneh.

Georgians, be firm ! Act promptly, and fear
H B. H. Bill, Senator.

I most cordially approve the above.
James A- - Seddck, Secretary of War.

Eichmoxd, Nov. 19, 1804.
To the People dT Georgia:

Wc have had a special conference with Presi-
dent Davis and tbo Secretary of War, and are
able to assure you that they have done and are
etSH dom? all that oqu bo done to meet the
emerseucy that presses upon you. Let every
man fly to arms! Kemove your negroes, horses,
cattle and provisions from Sherman's army,
and burn what you cannot carry. Burn all
brfdges. and block up tho roads in his route.
Assail the invader in front, flauk, aud rear by
liigbt aud by day. Let him have no rest.

Julian Hartbidge,
3. 31. Echols,
Jonx T. Shukmakk;
Wauic Blakfoed,
Geo. N. Lesteb,
j as. si. fcMinr,

Members of Congress.
A US ION LEGISLATURE TOIt GEORGIA.
Of course, we were rather amused

. than alarmed at these threats, and made
light of the feeble opposition offered to
our progress. Some of the officer? (in
the spirit of mischief) gathered together
in tho vacant Hall of Representatives,
elected a Speaker, and constituted them-
selves the Legislature of the State of
Georgia! A proposition was made to
repeal the Ordinance of Secession, which
was well debated, and resulted in its re-
peal by a fair vote! I was not present
at these frolics, but heard of them at the
time, and enjoyed the joke.

Tobc continued.

Every lady should read Mrs. Iludnut's free
Cer to Invalid Ladies on page G.

Samtiel Bottle, Charlevoix, Slidi., thinks
11 are entitled to pensions from date of dis-

charge. He served three years in the28thWis.
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CHAPTER I.

IN THE COAL YAI1DS NEIGHBORHOOD.
Moderate excitement pervaded 'the com-

munity inhabiting the two or three score
seres of monotonously similar frame houses
forming the "Coal Yards .Neighborhood " of
the West Side of Chicago. "Moderate

used advisedly. The languor
of the hot Summer day that broiled fiercely
over the square furlongs of low shingle roofs,
over miles of nnpaved, dusty, wheel-rutte- d

streets, over endless stretches of board side-

walks, had been only rippled by the an-

nouncement that the body of a murdered
man, turned up to tbo surface of the filthy
water of the South Branch by the wheel of
a propeller, had been drawn ashore, and was
now lying in a coal shed awaiting the arrival
of the Coroner. '

Dragging corpses at least of non-residen- ts

out of that great open sewer, the
South Branch, was too minor and frequent
an incident to stir the Coal Yards Neighbor-
hood more than superficially.

"Blast the bloody stiff," growled "Wat
Sparger, the Englishman who kept the
corner grocery and butcher shop, when asked
if he was going over to look at the body.
" W't fell do Hi want to see hit for ? Some
bloomiu'plug'as knocked hanother bloomin
plug boff the dock hinto the drink. Honly
wish 'at both hoa 'em 'ad gone bin together.
Too bloomin many o' that blarsted kind bin
ibis danged town."

Wat Sparger was one of the Superior
Beings of the Neighborhood, whose fibers
only responded to such high-cla- ss events as
a set-t- o between two first-rat-e men, a big
fire, a scientific dog-fig- ht, or a general riot.
The lesser natures were deeply moved by
casual "scraps" between "gents" who oc-

cupied the brown and yellow frame houses,
and heaved coal in the yards, by impromptu
collisions of the dogs of the Neighborhood,
or by the efforts of the police to get to the
lock-u-p some Coal Yarder whose full load
of beer disagreed with the politics or card
playing of some other Coal Yarder.

Hauling a murdered stranger out of the
turbid South Branch did not rise to the pro-

portions of an exciting incident.
"No, he's not a ping," said Con Purtell,

the Irish drayman, who had been asked the
question; "sanies more loike an out-o'-to- wn

merchant or sthorekaper."
"Some jay from Oshkosh or Sheboygan,"

returned Wat Sparger, "come to town to
'ave a fling on the money 'e got for 'is 'ogs.
rE's been tolled down Polk street and sand-
bagged."

The women of the Neighborhood showed
more interest. They could be depended on
to do that. The fact that the Coroner was
coming to hold an iuquest raised the event
almost to the dignity and iuterest of a
Neighborhood funeral. An experienced ob-

server could always discover by the appear-anr- e

of the women as he entered the Neigh-
borhood whether anything unusual was
going on. If so, 'they had' generally sus-
pended household employment, put on clean
calico dresses, combed their hair, and were
standiug at their trout gates in attitudes oi
easy watchfulness; while they picked their
teeth with pins. He measured the magni-
tude of the event and the nearness of his
approach to its scene by the increase in the
number of the dames in weekly-cor- n bea
liair and calico fresh from the ironing-tabl-e.

" There comes the Coroner now," said Con T

Portell, as a man witb a G.A.R. button in.
his lappel descended laboredly from the
horse-ca-r. "Poor old Jack. The same
volley which kilt me brother tkoff Jack'
leg. He's gittin fatter and clumsier every
year, because he can't take proper exercise.
I'm uoing to give him me arm."

"JE's gittin bloody well paid for that
bloomin leg," growled Wat Sparger. "The
Coroner's job's worth at least 5,000 a year
twice wTat 'e could make if 'e'd both- - legs."

"Well, both av me legs is cork, but cork
ez they are; Oi wuddent give wan av thim
for tin. such jaabs as the Kahroner's," said
Con, as he 6tarted off to the assistance of the
Coroner.

"Dang that b!oominr old joke hof yonra,"
grumbled Wat, looking after him. "Both
bo yer legs is cork, because y1 were born in
Corlw Yer alluz workin' hit hoff. A. ded

Irishman 'as to 'ave 'is joke."
"Good morning, Mr. Sparger," taid Coro-

ner "Jack" Blaisdel, hangipg his cane on
his arm that he might use both hands in
wiping the perspiration from the inside of
his Panama. "This is a scorcher, isn't it?
Hottest of the season."

"Hit's the way with the bloomin' weather
in this danged town. Heither so cold has to
freeze yer toenails hoff, hor 'ot benuf to roast
lieggs."

Wat, yon'd grumble if y' wuz goin' to be
hung,3 haid Con. 44Fwy don't y' go back to
old Hingland, 'stead o' stayiu' here and
abusing us Amerikms and our country ? "

"'EIL of Amerikin you are. 'Air not hoff
yer teeth yet, ye flannel-mouthe- d Mick."

The Coroner was used to these pleasant-
ries of the Coal Yard Neighborhood.

"Sorry not get here earlier," he
resumed, "hut I had two other inquests this
morning. Bad time?, I tell yon. This re-

building the city cosm as many lives as war.
I'll have to summon you. and Con on the
jury. Find me some other men, please, to
make up the number."

"Don't know as I can serve. Hi'm not a
citizen o' this bloomin' country. But abont
all the decent men are at their work. 'Ere
comes Kent 'Ailiday for 'is breakfast. 'E's
a printer, and don't go to work till one o'clock.
Summon 'mi."

Kent Halliday was impaneled.
"Well, I don't mind making a dollar this

morning in the interests of justice and good
Government," he remarked pleasantly.
"FeJch out your htiff, and I'll 'view' him,
according to the peace and dignity of the
people of Illinois, and the statutes in that
case made and provided."

Kent Halliday had yet to reach his 23d
year. He had been brought up in the Coal
Yards .Neighborhood, where his father had
labored and died, leaving the support of his
mother to him. In the course of years he
had developt from a "galley hoy " in the
Tribune office to a lull-fledg- ed compositor,
earning what was princely wages for the
Coal Yards Neighborhood. He had a clear-cu- t,

alert face, aud decision of character
shone out of Ins quick, grayish-blu- e eyes.

Luougti men to complete the jury wero
soon collected, and the party, which had
been increased by the arrival of the County
Physician and three reporters, who looked
as if the biggest bore in life was attendance
upon Coroner's inquests, proceeded to the
shed where the body lay.

" Been in the water over a week," said one
of the reporters, with the ready judgmeut of
long I'xperieuce.

Stranger iroin the country probably
merchant in some little town," said the
fcecond.

" Between 15 and 50 years old, and fairly
well-to-do- ," said the third.

'Cu:b on the head made by propeller- -

is on every wrapper
of CASTOEIA.

wheels after death," said the County Physi-
cian, examining the face. "Have the body
undressed for examination as to the cause of
death."

No one volunteered for the fask of hand-
ling the noisome, dripping thing.

" Bring a couple of those men nere," said
the owner of the yard to the foreman, and
indicating a group of loaders. "They're
not afraid of soiling their hands. Doctor,
these men are at your service."

" Take off his coat," ordered the Doctor.
A new aud fairly well made Prince Albert
was stripped off with some difficulty, and as
it was held up a sharp cat was found in the
back some distance below the shoulder.

"Ah," said tho County Physician, with
professional calmness, " we're getting at it
at once. Stabbed in the back by a man who
knew where to strike to reach the heart.
Probably struck when the blow was un-
expected. Hole probably jnst tho size of
the knife, showing that there was no strug-
gle. Feel in the pockets."

Kent Halliday's eyes lighted up eagerly.
Detective stories had always had a strong
attraction for him. But bis life had so far
been too pressing and laborious for hfin to
gain any practical knowledge on such sub-
jects. Now this was being t hi usfc upon him,
and it fascinated him. He rose from the
plank laid on trestles, on which the jury
was seated, and carefully examined the
clean-cu- t hole. It was just as the County
Physician had stated, and his approval was
so manifest that the doctor was drawn to
him, and 'thereafter he addressed himself
mostly to him.

Examination of the coat pockets brought
forth a handkerchief, a pair of thick gloves,
and a pair of ear-muf- fs, but no papers. Kent
looked inquiringly at the County Physician,
who replied to his glance :

"The man had put on his best coat to

Kent Comes to
come to the city. He hadn't worn it be-

fore since last Winter. The murderer has
carefully removed all the papers. Either
the possession of the papers was the object
of the murder, or the murderer wanted to
destroy the identity of the body, probably
because he was the last man seen in com-
pany with his victim. But we may find
something in the other pockets."

The vest pockets developed nothing hut a
couple of swollen and soggy cigars and the
smaller half of a broken mnstach-com- b.

The watch was gone, but a piece of broken
chain slilL hung in the button-hol- e. The
chain was rather heavy, of a peculiar pat-
tern, and elaborately wrought.

"It was probably quite a fine watch for a
man of his means to carry," said the County
Physician to Kent. "He was very careful
of it. This fastening shows he was afraid of
having it snatched, and it must have been
considerable trouble to him to change from
one vest to another. The chain was very
heavy, and apparently of unusually fine
gold, for it has worn away where it rubbed
against the satin, and the links have broken.
A cheaper chain would have been harder
and stronger. Still, we can't tell whether
the watch was taken by his murderer or
fell out of his pocket and was torn off by a
propeller-wheel.- "

"Have you found nothing on the body
yet to identify it?" asked a voice, which
somehow grated most unpleasantly on
Kent's car. It was not because it was cold
And metallic, aud had a ring of cruelty, but
from some other quality, for which Kent had
not as yet found a name. He raised his
eye3 from the fragment of the chain, aud
saw that the question had been asked by a
man whom he had noticed in conversation
with the proprietor of the yard, apparently
on something connected with coal. His ap-
pearance was as little to Keut's liking as
his voice. He was a man of 40 or there-
abouts, with sandy mustache aud goatee and
very light-blu- e eye?, which he did not open
wide. He was carefully dressed, but in a
style a little too pronounced for a business
or professional man, such as he assumed to
be, and not quite loud enough for agambler
or a nice-trac- k " snort."

"No," answered the Connry Physician;
"so far we have found absolutely nothing,
but wc may later."

'Twill be too bad if you don't," said the
other. "Tilings are iu a shocking state,
with all these murders and no detection and
punishment."

Kent felt that this utterance was in some
way entirely iunincere.

On tlio tab of the shirt the initials "E.M.
8." were worked in red thread.

Iu the pantaloons pockets were a knife, a
Mexican silver dollar, a ring of keys with a
metal tab, on which was stumped " E. M.S.,"
aud one of the folding porteiuounaies iu use
at the time for carrying fractional currency.
When this was opened it was found to contain
$8.05 in worn pieces of small denomination?.

"Looks as if he was a retail merchant,
who had to work off a great deal of the
mutilated small change he took in," said the
County Physician.

Kent httidied the paper sides of the porte-monna- ie

intently. It seemed at times that
theie had beeu something written there;
again, that it was marking soaked off the
fractional enrrency. He happened to look
out of the corner of his ye toward the
alxauger, aud saw that while he was still

'&,?,"' '

-
pretending to talk to the owner of the yard,
he was letting nothing that occurred around
the body escape hfprr

"I have seen that man around two or
three times lately, when bodies have been
taken from the i&ver," said the County

I Physician, noticing; the 'directum ot JKents
caze. "Last time was ma iumoeryaru,Buu
he seemed to be Buying lumber. Wonder
whohecanbe?"'ftfI'

Tho body was ritftftompletoly undressed,
and the examinattoif'teoncluded with a view
of the purple lips 6f 'the little wound through
which the deadlynifc had entered.

"That tells tlloVHolc story up to a cer-

tain date," said the County Physician.
"Further particulars must bo looked for
elsewhere; but I fear they'll never be
learned. Every dav brines --new cases to

.crowd out those of the day before."
The reporters had gaiued all that was

likely to be developed, had shut their
notebooks, and left. The Coroner was anx-

ious to conclude the inquest, for there was a
call for another on the North Side, which
had more exciting features. He went through
the formalities rapidly, the jury returned a
verdict of an "unknown man stabbed to"

death and thrown into the river by a person
or persons unknown to us," aud the inquiry
was over.

" Officer," said the Coroner to the police-
man in attendance, " take these things to tho
Station, dry them up as well as you can,
label them, and keep them carefully uutil
some future .time."

The portinonnaie, keys, and other things
had been laid out on a board to dry. Kent
saw the stranger approach them in a leis-

urely, indifferent manner and pick up the
piece of comb as if to examine it. Kent was
by his side in an iustaut, with sharp, inquir-
ing eyes.

"Faugh, disgusting things," said the stran-
ger, with a shudder, as if recalling himself;
"why did I touch them ? "

The piece of comb dropped from his hands,
but it did not escape Kent's sharp eyes that
the stranger's well-polish- ed boot moved in
such a way as to spread the deep coal dust
over the relic.

The stranger bade good-da- y to the owner
of the coal yard and walked to the street
cars.

"Who is -- that man?" Kent asked the
owner.

"Don't know and don't care," answered he
indifferently. "Says he's manager of a big
office building, but he really don't know
anything about coal."

Kent stirred up the dust and recovered
the fragment of the comb, and assisted the
policeman with the other things.

Beauty's Rescue.
" I'll come over to the Station

and study them a little more," be said on
parting. " It seems awfuLlo have this thing
stop here." .

"Yes; dot'.s so," assented Officer Grun-wal- d,

a Swede. "But what's to be done?
'il be somet'ing else, ynstas bat."

But come, in welcome. I'll study deiu wid
you."

Kent Halliday walked slowly home over
the croaking sidewalk, loudly odorous of
resin, iu the .hot sun. He was full of
gloomy, angry thoughts. Here had been as
wicked a murder committed as any be had
ever read of, on a man probably most estim-
able, the father of a family, and a leader
in his .little community. Yet the villain
who did it would in all likelihood escape
any punishment for his crime. The thing
was an unspeakable outrage. In his anient
young soul Kent felt that as an American
citizen it was his duty to help. ferret out
the criminal and bring him to justice. His
imagination pictured the home that had
been desolated, and the murderer squander-
ing in an orgie the proceeds of his cryne.

"E. M. S., E. M. S. he kept turning
over in his mind. "What can those initials
stand for ? Sanders, Stanton, Strong, Sway-ze-y

" but the combination seemed innu-
merable.

lie ate his meal with a pre-occupi- ed air,
gave his mother all that he had learned of
the matter, with the Coroner's fee for pin-mone- y,

kissed her good-b- y, and started to his
work.

Wat Sparger and Con Purtell joined him
at the cars. They had to go down town,
too.

The cars stopped at the great railroad
depot, and they had to change to another
line. A train had' just come in, aud the
passengers were swarming out. Separating
herself from them, and walking rather un-
decidedly toward-- the curb, as if trying to
gain some point from which she could look
around and think wjuij. she was going to do,
was a young womau scarcely more than a
girl. She wore a long linen duster, and
in her hand carried .a small carpet-ha- g.

Kent was thrilled, for there wns somothfng
in her eyes and thecontour of her face whicli

After Illness
With typhoid foyer, 'pneumonia, diphthe-
ria, scarlet fever, grip, or other blood
poisoning diseases, Hood's Sarsaparilla
has wonderful health restoring power.' It

greatly tones the stomachTired and rapidly and surely

Languid builds up the strength,
causing that tired, languid

feeling to disappear and bringing back
health, vigor an 1 vitality.

"After typhoid fever I did not get over
the weak, languid feeling. I be:an tak-
ing Hood's Sarsaparilla aud continued its
use until I was entirely cured." Musj
K. AVEUY, Bergen, N. Y.

9 Sarsa- -Hood DariiSa
Is Hie b .-- ti f ,!( ihu Oiso True Blood Purifier.

Hood's Pills ire tlio best ufici-iiinii-

li!ia, utii digestion. Sao.
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reminded him of the dead man. Ho started
forward impulsively

"Fwat's stung ye, ye little divil? " asked
Con.

"See there see there," said Kent; "I do
believe that's his daughter come to look for
him."

"The sight o' that stiff's wrought on his
brain," growled Wat Sparger. "'E's been
workin' too hard o' late."

"Fwere is she?" inquired Con, with more
interes.

"There by the curb. Tho one with the
carpet-ba- g in her hand."

Half a dozen of the clamorous hackmen
had noticed the girl, and rushed for her. At
that lime the hackmen of Chicago had among
them as utter villainsas the world could
produce. Kent saw one of the most notori-
ous of his class in the lead, and with as near
a smile of welcome as he could wreathe upon
his evil face, as he said :

"Where'd you want to go, Miss? Take
you anywhere, Miss. This is my carriage.
Step right in.

"I don't know just where I want to go,"
said the girl, confusedly. "I've come here
to look for my father "

" Step right iu, an' I'll take you to him."
Kent could stand no more.
"Let that' girl alone, you infernal

scoundrel. Miss, don't have anything to
do with him," he shouted, and in liia earnest-
ness caught hold of her arm.

"G'way, yon paper-face-d brat," said the
hackman, whirling Kent across the sidewalk
with a sweep of his powerful arm. "Here,
Miss, right this way."

" Take wanof yer own size, Mick Horgan,
ye thafe o' the wurruld," said Con, rushing
up with his fists doubled.

" Mick's my size, Con," said Wat Sparger,
stepping in between Con and the hackman.
"Let me an' Mick have it. You find a
lighter weight."

The delighted crowd formed a ring, bnfc
as the round was getting interesting a squad
of depot police broke through and dragged
Kent, Wat, Con, the hackman and one
or two of his most offensive colleagues off
to the Station.

To be continued.1
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SUMMARY OE PKECKDING CHAPTERS.
J. Marcua Kalliroakis, the wealthiest farmer

in Crete, returns from his field work to Ii is
house, which is kept by his beautiful daughter
Ida. who sets before lnm his miii-da- y meal. As
thoy bagm to cat, "Pap:v" Demetrioq, the
priest, ami an intimate friend, arrives with the
terrible news time the Pasha has decided t
present Ida to the Sultan, for tho purpose of
advancing his own interest.

II. B:isil Kauaris, a young Sphakiot Chiefs
and tltoownorof a mill in tho mountains, is the
betrothed of Ida. It 13 decided to hurry mes-
sengers to him to brinu him to her rescue. A
messenger sent out has his horso shot down
before ho passes outof thcirsight. They hurry
off other messencerson foot.

III. Tho AgaYusef arrives to tike Ida awav.
I Ho paints a glowing picture of tiie grandeur

and happiness of a life in tho Sultans palace.
Ida declares that she will die as other Greek
women have done before she will go. Boused
to fury she tries to stab tbo Aga, bnt only in-fli- cis

a flesh wound.. Sho is caught and held,
aud Iter father aud Papa Demctrio3 are stricken
down by tho sci meters of tlio kavasscs.
jrUas.il Kanarisand his band, fearful of barm

to the Kallimakis household, start in hot haste
for tho homestead. Thoy do uot reach there
until after dark, aud fiud evidonces to confirm
their worst fears.

IV. Ida Kallimakis is carried off toward Ee-tim- o

by Aga Yusef, and is stolen from him in
tho night by desorting kavasscs. Basil, misled,
follows after tho other party toward Khania,
and has a fearful fight with Ibrahim, whom be
nearly killed, and recaptures the plunder.

V. Itesolving to die at once rather than go
to a fato moro dreadful to her than, death, Ida
Kallimakis forces her pony over the edgo. of
the road along tho mountain precipice, expect-
ing to be dashed to pieces iu the dark, unseen
depths. But, unexpectedly,. slid falls into the
top of a large carob tree that reaches at that
point nearly to the level of the road, and finally
reaches tlio ground with only some hurts and
scratches to herself aud pony. Sho starts out
through the darkness to reach a place of safety,
and finally comes to tho gates of the Monastery
of the Prophet Elias,, with the kavasscs in
pursuit. The monks havo never permitted
any woman to enter, but tho Snperior finally
conceals her in a neighboring cavern, and thero-sh- o

is well cared for- - The monks go out
ostensibly bird-buntin- g,, but the kavasscs un-
derstand that they are not wanted there, and
had better ride on. Basil Kanarsrs weakness
compels his companions, to leavo him at tho
Sphakiot village of Dramia, where he is seized,
with a fever.

VL Ida, feeling that the Turks wilL mur-
der her lover at tho village, leaves tho cavo
aud raises a party of armed shepherds and
leads them toward Dramia. They are just in
time to meet the Turkish cavalry coming for
Basil, and hor force attacked them fiercely
while. tlio monks escaped with the sick man to
a place of Q.ffety iu the hills. In the fight
tho Turks are beaten, botldain attempting,
to rescuo a wounded shepherd, is herself cap-
tured and carried off to Kbauia. Hero she is
kept captive in the citadel. Murad Pasha, the
Governor of Eetimo, sent a pompous letter to
MehemeG ben Ezek, Governor of Khania, de-
manding- tho return of the girl to him, to
which Mchemet replied that he would send
her to the Sultan himself.

VII.
Three weeks dragged on. Where was

Basil? Ida knew that if human aid could
reach her she would not be deserted. She
knew Basil wns severely ill, and she was
glad the Turks did not hurry, for this gave
her lover time to recuperate from his wounds
and gather his followers. At last, however,
she received the summons to prepare for a
journey, and she knew the hour of the
climax in her li.'e had come, and she was to
start to Constantinople.

Night comes quickly after the sun sets in
these Orieutnl land:, and its shadow had
fallen on a " wine-dar- k sea," where the
Champa swung to her auchou before a rising
African wind as she lay off the basin of
Khania. She was an old-lashiou- ed merchant
vessel, of course iquare sterned, with bluff
bows, aud shapeless as a cunal boat hut the
only kind of craft tlyiug a Turkish flag be-

yond the Dardanelles for warships of that
country do not cruise.

It made one's, eyes ache to see her rusty,
flat sides, with their bulging chain-plate- s, a
bowsprit tilted skyward,, those ilL-stay- ed

masts with slacked and slovenly rig, that
indescribably melancholy and forlorn look
about this whole fabric In vast and louely
oceau spaces of the South Pacific, an obso-
lete, unlucky whaler, out for years, perhaps,
may occasionally be seeu looking thus like
the wraith of some loag-lo- st vessel that had
floated up momentarily from the depths
below.

Oa board things were no better, Cnddy,
caboose aud top-gallu- nt forecastle encum-
bered the deck, where neglect and careless-
ness showed in every detail. She lay, hove
short, at a port anchor, her canvas loosened,
and spreading in unsightly folds along the
yards. It was evident that preparations to
sail had been made after such a fashion as
the crew's appearance might well have led
one to expect.

This ship sailed from Constantinople to
Smyrna, and there, according to the custom,
of these mongrel sailors, her men deserted.
So she was remauued from the slums of that
reluge and home of rascaldom a city more
dangerous to wander about at aiglit thou it

K?&Ktv i Vffiyfot.f..---w- --W- tVr " av-- . jCSSBv,- ?-

would be to stroll through an Indian jungle
infested by tigers. Fleasant specimens they
were, this collection of polyglotsconndrels
renegade Greeks, Sicilians, Maltese, and
fugitive Neapolitan 'smugglers, with Mehndi
Ali for Captain, born in Athens despite this
Osmanli name, and on whoso head a price
wns set.

With the last glimmer of twilight a shore
boat came alongside, and after discharging its
cargo of baggage put back to the harbor.

Mehndi Ali was, as his adopted country-
men say, a "son of Satan " in the fullest ac-
ceptation of that Eastern phrase, but he was
also a good sailor, and knew tho Mediter-
ranean well. Now his tall, gaunt figure
moved to and fro on the cabin-roo- f that an-
swered for a qnarter-dec- k, and ho muttered
curses upon the Pasha, Mehemet hen Ezekf
poor Ida, and things in general, while listen
ing to the sound of a favorable breeze rsing
fast over the sea. The Champa, as her Captain
very well knew, would never lie within half
a dozen points of the wind, and went to lee-
ward abominably if it was not astern or on
her quarter. Hero was weather the most
favorable imaginable, and yet this, that, or
the other accursed thing kept him waiting.
His second in command, an atomy of a man,
badly wanted by the British authorities at
Malta, sneaked offto asafe distance, aud the
crew gradually faded away from that vi-

cinity. Nobody had any confidence in
Mehndi All's forbearance, or the slightest
belief in his own ability to anticipate what
he might do. Nolhing happened, however,
though the Clutmpa's riding-lig- ht had been
burning or an hour before a lookout for-
ward reported a boat coming out of the har-
bor. It proved to be a ianch crowded with
men, npon whose arms the stars shed pale
and fitful gleams. Three female figures,
otherwise indistinguishable in. their wraps,
were huddled together aft, and when this
clumsy contrivance forged alongside the
gangway these"pas3cngers were hurried on
deck and speedily hidden in the cuddy.
Kanaris's lost love for she it was, attended
by two women from the Pasha's harem, bad
passed that period when emotion can vent
itself in words or action. The stupor of an
overwhelming despair crushed, her down,
and beyond some vague yet; peisistent re-

solve to die rather than submit, she was al-

most unconscious. A strong guard, such as
an Odalisque destined for His Sublime
Highuess, the Snltau, required for her safe-
keeping, then clamored up the side, aud in-

stantly became as supremely uncomfortable
and infinitely out of place as all Turks are
at sea. Immediately after, being used to
surreptitious departures, the crew made sail
silently as their anchor came away, and
rounding before the wind the Ghumpa's
head was laid N. E., and she sltfwly faded
away. Keen eyes, however, watched on
shore, and when the heavy flapping of can-
vas showed what was being done, a dozen
dark forms started up among the ruins of
that old Venetian castle which once gnarded
the basin's lefUt side, and stealing away
through deserted streets where most houses
siood tenantlessv they sped swiftly over
Khania's beautiful plain towards the hills.

While the Turks liad been at work, the
Sphakiotshad been preparing a little surprise
that was ako ready to he sprung..

To be concluded next iceek

Have You Asthma or U;iy I'ever?
Medical Science at last reports a positive

cure for Antbnia and Ifay-fev- er in the won-
derful Kola Plant, a new botanical discovery
found on the Congo Kiver, West Africa. It3
cures are really marvelous. Ite v. J. L. Combs,
of Martinsburg, West Va. writes that it cured
him of Asthma of thirty years' standing; and
Hon. L. G. Clutc, of Greeloy, Iowa, testifies
that forthreo years he had to sleep propped up
in a chair in Hay-feve- r season, being unable to
lie down night or day. Tho Kola Plant cured
him at once. Mr. Alfred C. Lewis, editor of
tho JFarmer's Magazine, wss also cured when he
could not lie down for fear of choking, being
always worse in Hay-fev- er season. Others of
our readers-giv- similar testimony, proviirg it
truly a wonderful remedy. If yon suffer from
Asthma or JIay-fev- er we advise you to send
your address to the Kola Importing Co., 11G1
Broadway, New York, who to prove its power
will send a Large Case by mail free to every
reader of Thk.National Tax bunk who needs
it. Ail they ask in return is that when cured
yourself you will tell your neighbors about It.
It costs you nothing and you should surely
try it.

W. M.Stephensr2d IU. Cav.t Coffey ville,
Kan., believes that 'the Equalization of
Bounty bill passed twice during; Grant's Ad-
ministration and vetoed, would do justice
to.all.

FB0TE8T YOUR HAIR,
There Is nothing so Beautiful, nothing give snch
Pleasure to-- X.aUy, Gent, or Child as 3JeautIfuI Hair.

Shampooine Does It.
The Greatest Discovery of the Century. Beautiful

Hair is the Crowning Glory of tliu Woman and the
Pride or the irou.sehok, and to have It you must kep
the Scalp and Hair In Perfect Condition.

Must d to be appreciated. Once used you will
never be without It

Irirc50c. a:d 81. OO per bottle. Samples by
mall, 10c Stamps-taken- . Agents wanted everywherti

HAMPSHIRE & CO.,
887 Propcci Av.. Uullaloy 9T. X., U, . A.

Mention Tiiu ,'utloual Tribune.

tSf. DIAMONDl' STUDDED USE!
cy Solid Mr Gold Plated Case orna

mented with 3 Parisian Diamonds.
n. Pearls and Rabies, wita
American movement. Jeweled
. andwjr :?rK accurately regulated.

mE rujpefK''Ww . Warranted for SO years.
nfi sxwaKofaKaaj i Sent C. O. . S3.U&
ffc nmmsA with privilege of. examin

ation, do not ia.no ironi
the express ofllco it you

11?" wVaKa?3WKJ ' think this Tvntch 13 not
V&&&&&&SFvM 'equal in appearance toa350

W!?Wk-X3.ma2lZf- J watch. Mention your near
vefr.f iiay est exnress office and suVfC,ximKAv watch wanted. Ladles or

J5$5iiis3?!r5 Gent's. Only 880 In stock so
iCHK order nulclr. Airents and sales

man hiirmonev. Address
ACLEWATDnCO.,53Broadwjr New York.

2d.eu.tion Tho National Tribune:

ALL THE RAGE,

Grand flpmy Sleeve Buttons.
Thousands or Comrades are "Wearing Them

These Sleeve Buttons are no cheap Imitation.
The disk Is peart-tinte- d m

amel, aud upon its ioce, In
rai-se-

d work of heavy roiled
gold pJute, is the eagle, cannon
:ml cannon-ball- s constituting
the upper portion of the Grand
Army bnde, with the letters
G.A.K. exwraved. In a scroll
beneath. The setting Is nlso of
cold pittte, and. by pressing-o-
u spring the button can ba
taken apart, thus making; it
easy to adjust It in the cuQs.

In short. It Is one of the most handsome, useful and
valuable pieces of jewelry that lias yet been devhed.

We have sold large numbers of these- - Sleeve Button
The most popttlur thins In the way of Grand Army

Jewelry just now Is tho Grand Army Sleeve Button, a
pale of which will bo sent to any address, postaa pc
paid

For a club of tiireo new subscribers.
For one subscription aud 7. end additional.

Address, THE NATIONAL TKIHUNE,
Washington, I). C.

TOTin nnti thtniC
VJantBd--fln Idea of some simpla

thine to patent?
Protect vour ideas : thoy inay bring' you wealth.
TOrito JOHM WEDnEitBOltN & CT.. Patent Attor
neys. WasiUnRton. D. C.ror thcir$t.800 prize offer
and new lias of ona thousand rarentions wanted.

Aseni Wanteil. Exceptional opportunity. Old estab-
lished Factory clmusimt sellins: methods oilers- - Frea
samples, protected ground, to pushingrsalesmen. Sev-
eral earniusflOOmo. L.ither, P.O., IJ71 :Sew Yorkv

Mention Tho National Tribune:

t) fl A Invested earns i8Q weekly. 2fo stock specula-pU- U

tlon org ild mine investment. You control
cipltnl. Fifth Micco-sf- ul year. Particulars free.
C!linc fc Campbell. 12UnIou Square, Jfew York.

Mention Tli National Tribunes

We have a first-rat- e watch and
clmin for yon, which you can earn-i- n

one hour. Send your nameBoys and address for free samples to
TEE NATIONAL TJUBUNE,'
Washington, D. C.

S3 Beat Cough Syrup. Tastes Good Uso g9

LsrUli ! OS, fe"UUit jJd.orCTBr.uiUnifrr.Ifr.
FoMm; Vapor Bnci t. .AOCOjoU EetNly. sH.

Ctf A ' wu, oar. Uiuiats Jim, min- -. I'lmuMH'. rur- -
k!h.KatBn.."iMphiir..ll?dIeuteI Vnpor
Untlisat home. S Ji:hTaH-o- t U--. .. Kn-orit-

Tt. prevent llra. OleT.MHa Cold thrums.
. tlon LulJrlppr- - "curnlcl- - 'f-l- 't. Eexe
3 TuCatiftli,i;rtjbtjli$i- !lIalM.ren:i:9

m Mtf iTKKT.sxi'' fnaoiiSMnnaH'c. lirnntlnr CemoJrfon? f.oaranwtd.KtiSftE M!eoftw;t AntttUo Itbbrr Oolh p9rl
VtU . l'rlco 5 0 Wbo n ti'fiM itonk

Free. W. WOULUilf O.COCOLUJllIL'S. O.
Mention TheN.uIjual Trlbuns.

A FEL03ALrYocdaryorTcr.
tlary j;r.OOI VOISOS permanently
rami In 13 to35 days. You can bo treated a$
homo forsamo price under an30frnnran-t- v.

if
tract to dit railroad fareand hotel bins.and

nochar,If wo fall to cure. Ifyon havo taken xnar-cur- y,

iodido potash, and still havo nches and
pains.Mucoasratclics In mouth. Sore Throat,
dimples. Copncr Colored Spotn, Ulcer oa
any partof. tho body. Hair orEyenrows falllnq
out. It Is this Secondary llLoOD POISON
vofruKi-antc-

o toenre. Wo solicit tbo most obsti-
nate cases and challcneo tho world for a
caso wo cannot enre. This d!cao has away3
baffled tho skill of the most eminent physi-
cian:;. 3500,000 capital behind onr uncondi-
tional guaranty. Absolute proofs sent sealed on
application. Addre3 COOK KKIttEDY CO.,
307 Masonic Temple, CHICAGO, ILL.

"THE SAM CAHTEEH" CHARM.
2Co. 120 Is an old friend In newr

dress, which needs no Introduc-
tion. It Is a fac-siml-lo of an olJ
canteen carried from Autletam
to Appomattox. It Is heavy
rolled-gol- d plate, designed es-

pecially for ns. It Is sent, post-

paid, with Tub National. Tara-cs- e

for one year, for Il.GO. Sen:
free as premium foradubofxoott
yearly subscriber?.

For sale, postpaid, for 73 ct.
It will look well on any vctenux'j
watch-chain- .

Xo. 120

1729 X. Y. Ave.. WaahInstoa. I. C
:

THERE'S HONEY IN POULTRY.
"Tlie Vcatlicr" is the best Poultry and Piceon

Magazine published. It tells Its readers how to get
money from poultry. It fa practical, concise and
authentic, and is credited with being the best Illus
trated atrt most practical journal inr pouiirymen. xu
subscription price is 50 cents a year: but to introduce
it to the readers of TitE Xxtioxat. Tkibcsk we will
send It on trial 4 monlhx for only 10 cenU. Attdress

(il-OKO- r K. HOWARD Oi CO..
Central rower .Station. Watihinstoii, 1. C

Mention The National Tribuue.

EIBMiieiCYSLE
fiOO Semi ilud UhrtI. Ali
Makes. Gob&ASNEw. 3Sto$U.

JTi 4 J A M CT rievrMJgn u ratio t model.
U. i'fW BUlAlQk IU.1J )(UtJliCCUtVll IU.0Ivwa Ji Hm Special Clearing Sale.Kiza JtfZ& nip anywuere on approval.

iM? toffflM OGrWp wUl tire TttyoxaiVM sen
Ii etcb fairs rate civ f nath k

W. J 1 fT H'illV ta totrodufr tfc a. Our rfputl!a S9v m Mjy vrit kats the ctmatij.
Wrifeat mice for oar ijcU1 afir

B. T. MEAD & PREXTIS, Chicago, 111.

latmr A Grado
HJah Bicycles

xvitrvx ssz.'ur , for 3Ien.A'oiaen.GlrIsa:
VTJ& ? fK . 'X tBoys. Complete unest

llontit price, eier juoxi.
J310O 'Oatwood for53.CO
'SS3 UrU5loa " ?3.:o
$Zi " S25.CO
SOOEtoels "?10.7i

71 'TIa.wivi.l' SlrnnM.t Bimtft- - en Earth "SS2J3
Fully tnaranteed. Shipped aaywhertJ CO.D.with privi-
lege to examine. o money la advance. Buy direct frem
manufactnrersVsaveaKcnCsand dealers profits. Lzro
illustrated eatiloefrw- - Addreas (In fnil).
C2ShBuyers'Union,!62 W.VanBurenSf.B 24 Chicago

ifentlon The National Tribune.

MpafiIi90fe& 75.DF5ra3J&? PerJInathand
)H jJAagjftfnffii'r Sfe' EXCESSES

rxd 3T sctlra
laaT or wemn. If

IHVOnt ?2xV LataJL !"wEji In -- it. Goodi sWd

WJcWrv:SiCmrn ij isxyle on ly. W

OTP34iS0HU&aHHH larcua nous- ssa
Surv.aIitOTTIeKv --'!JrTZ& snez. Falltiirt!aiHrs.Tn rrcurtt.

r. O.Eox SSCS, Eostoa, iMfc
31 end a Tho National Trioum.

&hn OSS MflWPfCmM; a&7. Tf. r Z. --H A iBMIilfilia ymjg
Arrests in 4S nonr3 tuose

r. i affections which, Copalfco. and toJ)l Injections ran to crre. au.
Dnnrriatsor P. O. Bex 121)31
SewYorlc. POST PBKE gl .tJO

A3TP 1J1T- -RODS NKKliI.ES
Prospector?

for

Miners and:
Treasure Seekers. Circular. 1c r.
W. AGEXC Y, ralmyra, Pa.,Box A."

Mention Thfr National TrUauiia.

Wanted msnand women toworkforusin their own hone
&;p0r: Ws pay $10 ta S!6 pir wirt.
No canTassinjr. Tou will see that any child can do tho worfc.
Send aiidrara to-d- TVo end work at- - rare.
T11E TAIL AH CC DEPT. 52: VAIX, PI
Mention Tha National Tribune.

WAXTED-AGES- TS

For Safety orterlcs Kettles.
The best article in ths market fora?ents, to make money selling; one agent re--
ports iO sold the first day; another In?5fe3fr nnnthartnAin tpn clavs. Writs

Wwsra Ibrtermsand fultparliculars. J.IE.DAY
ttCU..ii'H"a itarri30UAve.,jnciHuai.i,uv

Mention The Natlo-ia- l Tribune.

KTTSSdPEGT1CLES
larextapleas tlonrandpaybift
Inrnfltx Sonil fop catalogue.2jI Hlr,.. C.wirhATnnr

outfit. COUX.TZB, Ifept. 8, CHICAGO, ILL.
Mention The National Tribune.

IVIUS I HAVE to- sett R3U laciest
and-Do- Holders. Sample Sushr Lock, free for two-ce- nt

stamp. Immense; better than weights; burglar
nraof. 810 a dav. Write' quick- - Address

3XOflAKI Jt CO., Hox 1, FMhrfeJp&ra, Pfc
MentioaTns National Tnbnneu

We have a ffrst-ra- te watch and
chain for you. whictx you, can earn:
In one hour. Send your namBoys and address for free- - ample to
THE NATIONAL "TRIBUNE,
Washington, IX. C.

Wanted-- An Idea TThoesa
of some simDla

think
thins? to Dateiit?

Protect your Ideas r thoy mar briny you wealth.
"Write J6HN WEDDEKBORN &. CO... Patent Attorneys. Wasblngrron. D.C.. for their f 1,800 prizo offer
sou now list of one thousand Inventions wanted.
Mention The Nntlottar Tribune.

FIREWORKS FOE, JULY 4TH.
Boys ami Girls can get a Large Box of Fireworks
CD PIT bysellinsroursooda Send u your address atIllCC once- - oir re. postal card. .Yddres. ISATK
nitliWOitK.S CO.. Itox 150. Voloii. ITam.

Mention The National Tribune.

JFBO.1I GEX.fiKAXT'.HOtftBRISKS TO.HII. Whole bricks and piece
as souvenirs, cheap. Special in

ducements to G.A.K. Post". . B. J. CO.. 381
W. 123tli Street. Aeir Yorlt City.

Mention The National Tribuiiu.

We have a flrst-rat- e watch and
chain for you, which yon can earn
in one hour, send your namBoys and address for free samples to
THE NATIONAL TSIBUNE",
"Washington, l. C.

ELEOTR08OLE ?Ss.,nsitnnii Sfiafor
few days, and never returns. No purge. No
No indelicacy. Mailed free. Address,

.J. II.RKEYXS. BOY683. Xrnr Yorlt City.
Mention The National Tribune.

arc Cure at home:fiUFTURE free. Dr.W.S. Rice.
I, Smithviile, NI Y.

MeutloaThe-Nationa-l Tribune.

VI MUHBCarcarnlOtagQPay. NaFATtlUarc. PR. J.L.STSPHEMS- - f.VMA WttClTl
Mention The National Tribune.

per l.OOO for-- ditria.$3 PA tinir Circular. Galena.'o.. Warrievswarlc Pi
Mention The National Tribune.

BPflgfl We'll send list or aids for hearins.
cr.AFx.cs-opne.vr-

. co.. wa3h.,i. a
Mention Tho National Tribune.

HEf9RRH0I3S and COXTHATI3fni.il JV... A ,:iinnle of
thf host remedy on earth mallei free or caarg
Mtor. roWJLXB. Jloodus, Conn.

Mention The National Tribune.

riTn EPILEPSY. It50Hysure treatment Unsura
II I iVincntireaudrrtpidcure.tostaycuredfarllfeL
1 JDrl Kruno Co.St,Louis,Mo.

Mention The National Tribune.

M CHESS &.HEAD NOISES CUR!
ujg-- MB Wm i.u.wx luivuMjqM Btp M all ctj,"c .- - B(:um.-pr7i-. .ui-..- i ivMipmtKii. I
sua w w. jiucox i ao. ti way, .t. x., nr oat M

ileuUon The National Trlbuu


